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	1. Chapter 1

**This is my first ever story and I would appreciate if you guys could give me some pointers for future reference. **

**Summary: He takes her away and shows her his world. She doesn't know what to think anymore. Her village gave her up, given to him as a sacrifice for peace. What they didn't know was that he was the lost heir of Berk and he fights a battle that they can't conceive of.**

**A.N: I DO NOT OWN DREAMWORKS, HTTYD OR HTTYD 2 OR THE CHARACTERS! DON'T SUE ME.**

**-**I lived in a world where everyone I knew and loved and even those I hated to the core were in danger. I was always worrying. Always running around, never stopping. Never relaxing. Never thinking about me, but about protecting my village at all costs.

Chapter 1: The beginning

Normal POV (13 years old, 2 years before the events of the movie)

She awoke. She jumped out of bed, and started getting ready for the new day. She lived in the village of Berk. Everyone knew everyone. It was a small village. News around here tends to spread really fast and who could blame them, nothing really exciting ever happens here. S got dressed in her usual attire. (A.N. the clothes she wears during the movie, you know what it is, I know what it is. No reason telling you what you already know.)

She ran down to the kitchen and grabbed a quick breakfast, already on my way to training in the forest. Gotta train if I'm going to be the best shield maiden Berk has ever seen, she thought.

She grabbed her beloved axe and set toward the edge of the tree line.

"Hey babe! How about you come over and work out at my house," Snotface, a short Viking with black hair and the usual Viking attire and build, said cockily.

She rolled her eyes at the cocky Viking. She couldn't help but feel absolutely disgusted.

"How about I rip your arm off and feed it to the dragons while you watch!" her anger seeping through her voice. A frown making its way to her beautiful features.

"HAAHHAHAHAHAHA!" The twins burst out laughing at Snotlout's failed attempt to 'woo' Astrid yet again. Fishlegs lets out a little chuckle, observing the situation.

Astrid then heard a laugh, unfamiliar to her. She glanced toward the forge to see a scrawny teenage boy with forest green eyes watching the commotion through the window with an amused expression on his boyish features. Hiccup. The boy who always messes up during raids and gets ridiculed for it.

He's the boy that has no friends. His father is disappointed half the time and doesn't listen the other half. The boy who uses sarcasm in awkward situations and uses his brain instead of his brute, which he does not have.

She turned her attention to a fuming Snotlout and still giggling teens. She span on her heel, back on her way to the forest. She could have sworn she felt his eyes follow her to the tree line.

She couldn't stop thinking about the Hiccup.

She let her axe fly through the air and straight at a tree, running after it and grabbing it again before throwing it at another tree. She continued this as she thought of Hiccup.

Why am I thinking about him? He is weak and scrawny. I bet he doesn't have any strength at all, she thought. But no matter how hard she tried, those green eyes were imprinted in her memory, haunting her.

Astrid had to get her axe sharpened. Training went well… for her. The trees however tell a different story. She made her way to the forge, as Vikings gave her a wide berth. Astrid was well known in the village for her temper. The other Vikings knew not to get her angry. All except maybe one.

"Astrid! Babe! Wait up!"

Astrid was beyond livid and agitated. Had Snotlout been facing her, he would have known not to push her today. But Snotlout was very unfortunate today.

Astrid whipped around and grabbed Snotlout's arm and twisting it until a distinct crack was heard. She proceeded to let go of his arm and punch him in the face.

"I. Am. Not. Your. Babe," Astrid said to him, slowly emphasizing each word. She all but growled at him and stalked to the forge leaving Snotlout in the dirt.

She swung the door to the forge open and looked around for anyone to sharpen her axe. She only found one person. Ready to turn around and come back later, she almost turned and walked out the door. Almost.

She heard a nasally twang yelp, "Astrid! Uh… Astrid. Hi. Hi Astrid."

She sighed, releasing all her anger in one breath. "Hi Hiccup". To Hiccup she sounded exhausted. "Uh... so…. What... Uh… can I do for you?" He asked. Astrid silently lifted up her blunt weapon. "Oh, I'll….Uh…Get right to that."

She found Hiccup's nervousness around her kind of comforting and cute. That's something she'd NEVER admit to anyone, let alone herself. "Won't you need Gobber for that?" she asked, turning away from him for a distraction. Deciding on checking out all the weapons the forge had to offer, "No, I can… I can handle it."

She worriedly glanced at him and her weapon. Hiccup the screw-up with her most prized possession? Time to see if he really is useless or not. He ruins her axe though… she'll kill him. She mills around as Hiccup is getting her axe sharpened. She comes across sketches all along the very back wall. _Did he draw all these?_ All around the walls and a little table at the very back of the forge is drawing sketches of inventions (that seems farfetched, but could actually work) and drawings of Vikings and the forest and Berk and…. And her.

There was so much detail. She had a frown on her face and looked as stunning as ever. Her blonde hair, tied in a neat braid. She's looking somewhere off the page, probably disapproving of someone actions. Sure sounds like her.

She snapped out of her trance, just as Hiccup appeared to be examining her axe. She quickly put on a cold stone expression on, grabbed her axe and attempted to pay him but he stopped her. Told her it was on the house.

She turned and ran out the forge, heading home. It was getting late, supper was bound to be ready. But she wasn't hungry. She wasn't thinking straight, all that came to her mind was Hiccup. How he was dorky and sarcastic sometimes and his stupid drawings and inventions that made sense. And those green, green eyes, that seemed filled with humor and hurt and something else. She passed her mother in the kitchen, feigning some excuse of her not feeling well and went straight upstairs to her room.

She can't do this. She can't think this way about him. She has to stay focused on her training and… just not on him. He makes mistakes, tons of mistakes but under it all, he's just a boy wanting approval. She honestly feels kind of sorry for him but that doesn't mean she has to go and be best friends with him. He's too distracting.

She can't be distracted, she can't afford to be distracted. Besides, she can't afford for no one to take her seriously because she starts hanging out with Hiccup. As she comes to her decision, she falls asleep. Dreaming about Hiccup in some alternate universe.

**I haven't got a set schedule for posting. But I'll post when I can and I hope that it's often.**


	2. Chapter 2

**A.N: AGAIN I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING OF THE DREAMWRKS, HTTYD, HTTYD 2! EVEN THE CHARACTERS.**

* * *

><p>No one cares that I only try to help. They only hear what they want to hear. They hate change and anything leading to it is immediately outcast.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup's POV (after he wins dragon training)<p>

My life is so over, he thought. He trudged to the cove where Toothless was waiting for him to show up. After all this, he has to leave. Of course he doesn't regret Toothless, he was the best thing that ever happened to him. After all, his life before him was Hiccup being ridiculed and tormented and tortured and ignored. I swear the only one that cared was Gobber. But now I can leave at least. I can travel and do what I want with my life. I can see the world. I can be Dragon Rider, he thought.

He scaled the rocks all the way down into the cove. He took a look around the cove, the place where it all began. Where he and Toothless first bonded.

"We're leaving bud! We're so leaving." he says, the words leaves a pang in his chest as he packed the last of his belongings and gets prepared for the long flight. "Looks like me and you are taking a vacation forever."

SHLINK! SHLINK!

He looked above the rock right next to him to none other than Astrid, sharpening her axe with a stone.

"Astrid! What are you doing here?"

"I wanna know what you've been up to. No one just gets as good as you, especially YOU"

"Well I'm all flattered and all with your concern but you have to go now"

And of course Astrid doesn't listen and instead focusses on the rustling in the bush made by Toothless but she shouldn't know that. So Hiccup starts to panic. Astrid pushes me out the way to get a better look but he has to stop her, but that does nothing but make her angry and thus, she sends him to the ground and uses her axe by dropping in on his groin.

"That was for lying to me" she says menacingly.

Toothless obviously has to show up at that moment when Astrid sends him down and immediately starts growling at her, alerting her to his presence and that isn't good. Astrid flung herself on Hiccup, just as He's about to get back up.

"Get down!"

She then proceeds to try and grab her axe but He manage to get to it first and yell at her to go, to run and call for help. Of course she hesitates, then she takes a look at Toothless and makes a break for it. Running toward the village. He quickly grab my stuff, saddle Toothless and order Toothless to fire some plasma bolts around the cove. They then proceed to fly away together. Hiccup looks back toward Berk, to say goodbye one last time when his eyes land on a figure standing at the top of the cove. She looks depressed as she runs into the cove letting out a cry of despair and running back to the village. He soon recognized her as Astrid.

Toothless mumbles at him questioningly, wondering if he is okay, while Hiccup just pets him on his head and assures him that he is fine. They then fly over the ocean toward the horizon, liking the taste of freedom on their tongues, finally.

Astrid's POV

She ran. She ran farther and farther away from the cove. She had to run to the village she had to save Hiccup. SH had to save Hiccup. What was she doing? Leaving HICCUP alone with a Night Fury. Leaving Hiccup ALONE with a Night Fury. Leaving Hiccup alone with a NIGHT FURY.

I have to go back to Hiccup! He's going to need my help, she thought as she turned around and ran back to the cove.

The only thing she thought about as she ran was Hiccup. She worried for him, so she wasted no time when she arrived at the cove. She started looking for Hiccup or the dragon but found neither. There were scorch marks around the cove and her axe broken in two.

It took a moment for all this evidence to sink in, no Hiccup, no dragon, and broken axe, scorch marks and only one conclusion formed in her mind.

Hiccup died today.

Hiccup was killed today.

He was murdered today.

Her hatred for the beasts grew that day. She let out a mournful cry. If only I had stayed, she thought. Why didn't I stay? I should have stayed!

Astrid couldn't take the sight of the cove any longer. She kept thinking about what could have happened when she was there, she thought of him, she thought of how she spent her last moments with him accusing him of cheating!

She couldn't take the guilt, so she fled to the village. She ran. She had to tell them. The heir of Berk was gone, killed.

* * *

><p>"WHAT DO YOU MEAN HE'S GONE?!" shouted a furious Stoic.<p>

Astrid made it to the Great Hall. She burst through the doors. Every head turning toward her in curiosity. She couldn't talk at first, couldn't form the words when she blurted Hiccup was gone.

All heads turned to Stoic, awaiting his reaction. Then he said those six words.

She didn't know how to respond. Didn't know if she had to. But she told them. She told them everything. How she followed him, the rustling in the bushes, the Night Fury and his bravery to think of her and not himself, how she ran to get help, but stopped and went back for him, only to find ruins and scorch marks.

He didn't believe her. She didn't expect him to. It was a lot to take in. SO she led him to the scene of the crime, alone, with only Gobber. Stoic broke down. Gobber put his hand on Stoic's shoulder to comfort and calm his best friend, while he tried to swallow back the sobs and blink back the tears.

Stoic turned on her then. Blaming her. Said it was her fault he was gone and she should have stayed and protected him and she couldn't take it. So she went home. To her room, to be alone, to wallow in her guilt.


	3. Chapter 3

**A.N: I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING! DREAMWORKS, HTTYD, HTTYD 2 AND THE CHARACTERS! NONE OF IT! **

The wind that whips through my hair is refreshing as we fly freely through the clouds. I fought for my freedom and now it's finally mine. I never have to feel trapped again,

Chapter 3: The sacrifice

Normal POV (5 years later)

A lot has changed in the five years that Hiccup has been gone. The village was devastated, Hiccup's new found glory in the ring brought hope to the people that he wasn't totally useless, but not devastated enough not to celebrate his disappearance each year. There were only a selective few that didn't celebrate on this day. Gobber, Astrid and Stoic.

Stoic would lock himself up in his house. No one would see him for a few days. The chief grew bitter and tired, the bags under his eyes proved his lack of sleep. His hatred for the dragons grew tenfold as they have taken both his son and his beloved wife too. He struggled to keep himself busy during the rest of the year, to keep his mind from going back to Hiccup. The chief had the longest list of regret going through his mind each day.

Gobber would defend Hiccup and his name from whoever spoke ill of him. He never celebrated. He mourned his young apprentice's life. Hiccup was like a son to him and he would forever stay with the blacksmith. He placed all of Hiccup's belongings in a room at the back of the forge. He never let anyone in. He himself only went in to clean the dust and to sit in his chair and remember all the times he shared with the young boy.

And then there was Astrid. No one knew of Astrid's deep regret and guilty feeling for she kept it hidden so well. She would disappear from the village, under the pretense that she was training like she always does, only to run to the cove where the great tragedy happened. She would sit on the ground near the lake and let her mind wonder. She would never admit to wishing he would come back but she did. She would never admit to missing him but it never stopped her from feeling a huge hole in her heart. Astrid never knew Hiccup so well, but she felt she knew him enough.

The siren rang loud in the air as explosions blew up houses. The Vikings grabbed their weapons, ready to fight off the dragons once again. There was a raid only a few days ago, they were happening more often. But the Vikings were stubborn and never backed down from a fight not even when HE appeared.

"Night Fury! Get down!"

A shrill noise is heard in the distance as the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself released a purplish fireball destroying the catapults. The dragon hovers, surveying the village. But no one was focusing on the dragon but the figure a top the ebony dragon. A figure dressed in black leather and wore a mask that covered his face and resembled the features of the fearsome dragon he rode.

No one knew who he was or why he decided to come and reign destruction on their village, they only knew they had to take him out, which was nearly impossible.

The first time the village saw him 2 years ago, it was at one of the worst raids they ever had. He was in the kill ring, freeing all the dragons they used for training. When an unfortunate Viking was dropped by a dragon outside the ring, he saw the mysterious black figure and furiously (obviously) ran to stop him and keep what was theirs.

The viking stopped short as he saw the Night Fury baring his teeth and growling at him, while the figure laid a hand on the dragon head. The warrior's first instinct was to charge but by the time he was aware that he had to fight back, the figure had hopped on the dragon's back and flown off to the heart of the raid where he blew up catapults and destroyed the nets.

He was seen on other dragons too. Some say they saw him on Gronkle and Nadder back. Others say they saw him on a full flaming Nightmare. But they never saw the black dragon on its own.

It was when he blasted the sheep pens open and took out their line of defense when the Vikings decided to try and trade his allegiance with something of theirs. They started with silver and gold, which he left to melt in a house fire. Iron and metals, which he didn't even look at. Weaponry and supplies, which he didn't take notice of.

A viking's drunken idea that the dragon rider would prefer live flesh to keep himself busy, was when things started getting dangerous as the people thought about it more and decided they needed to sacrifice a virgin in hopes of peace with the Dragon Master.

Astrid's POV

Ruffnut was their first choice, she was younger and had more girlish curves than I did. I was a great warrior and asset to the tribe. I refused every suitor while she hasn't been asked. It was settled that she was to be the one that would end it all.

That was until, she took measures into her own hands. She managed to get a drunken Snotlout to take her virtue. And in the morning she was screaming it proudly that they'll need to find another, her words not mine, 'bitch to go and suck his cock because I sure as hell ain't gonna to do it.'

Funny thing that… because I, now, was that other 'bitch' that had to do it. I don't blame her though. I would have done the same… if I didn't have my pride and dignity, of course. Those bastards aren't gonna leave me anytime soon.

But now, because of Ruffnut, Stoic offered my parents some jewels and treasures and what not to have me sacrificed and what do you know, I'm the next sacrifice that's currently sitting in a jail cell because they didn't want what happened before to happen again.

My parents visited me a few times to beg for forgiveness but because I was also born a viking and I have stubbornness issues, I refused to make eye contact with them and utter a word. But my little sister, Rachel, she was a different story. She had no idea what was going on. Why I had to sit in a jail cell or why she wasn't allowed to see me. She was scared and frightened and for the third time in my life I was too.

I hated it all but refused to show that I was having doubts, I didn't want them to know that I was terrified. I was supposed to be strong. I'm a fighter.

The sirens were blaring and the sound resonated and bounced off the cell walls. This was it. This was the moment they prepared her for…. But, I wasn't ready. I couldn't do this. I have to get out.

Normal POV

She ran to the windows of the cell, they had bars that were too close together that she couldn't get through. She grabbed the bars and tugged and pushed at the bars of the old empty cell. It wasn't helping. She ran to the cell bars and pulled and pushed but it was no use.

BOOM!

She held on to the bars to stabilize herself as she looked at the hole in the wall of her cell made by a dragon. She was never more thankful for dragon raids in her life. She jumped through the hole and made a break for it.


	4. Chapter 4

**A.N: I DON'T OWN DREAMSWORK OR ANYTHING RELATED. CAN'T AFFORD IT. I'M BROKE.**

* * *

><p>I was flawed as is everybody. I was stupid to think I was any better. Life goes on and waits for no one, so when someone comes back, seemingly from the dead, cherish that moment.<p>

* * *

><p>Chapter 4: The mysterious dragon rider<p>

Normal POV

Astrid ran for a few minutes before she bumped into something, someone. She looked up to see Ruffnut and sighed in relief.

"Ruff, it's you. I thought you were someone else."

Ruffnut looked at her friend and gave her a goofy smile, "Who else looks this good, Tuffnut? Please"

Ruffnut laughed but it soon died down and looked at her friend, understandingly. After all, they wanted her first.

"I was just coming to see you. I had to give you something before you left," the female twin was uncharacteristically serious.

She reached into the satchel she was carrying and took out something wrapped in fur. Astrid took it and looked at it weirdly before opening it up to reveal small dagger that could do little damage unless it was struck somewhere important and was small enough to be easily hidden.

Astrid realized the significance of the dagger. _I have to go out there_, she thought, _if not for me, for the village, for the other girls that will be chosen in my place. The dagger would be perfect, I just need to get close enough._

Before Astrid knew what she was doing, she flung her arms around Ruffnut, forgetting about their situation, where they were and the world around them just for a bit. Astrid needed the comfort, the reassurement. This was probably the last time that she'll see her best friend.

"I want you to go out there and kick his arse"

Astrid immediately snapped out of it and punched Ruff in the arm and ran off with a determined glare.

* * *

><p>It was only a matter of time before Stoic had her in chains once more, her hands tied together as she was led to the center of the village.<p>

Astrid knew what she had to do, that still did not mean she wanted to do it and would try to stop it.

"Stoic! Please, listen to me! He died a hero! Just accept that! He wanted to save me and he did. He became the warrior you always wanted him to be!" she begged and pleaded for him to stop and to listen. He only gave her that glare that he gave her for the past 5 years.

She turned toward the gathering crowd to see her father holding her mother back. Her mother looked terrible, her hair wild, her eyes were big and puffy. She was sobbing and begging for her father to let her go.

Stoic continued to look indifferent as he dragged her along toward the heart of the village, no matter how hard she tugged and struggled. She was trapped.

She looked toward the crowd, scanning the faces of the villages. They all had sympathetic and pitying expressions but they didn't do anything but stare.

_Why aren't they doing anything!_

"DRAGON MASTER!" Stoic roared toward the sky that was quickly dissipating of dragons.

The Night Fury came fast and hard to the ground. Landing on its feet growling and baring teeth at the weaponless villagers, his rider placed a reassuring hand on his dragons head.

"You have made it clear that you do not want riches, nor metals or goods. But maybe you'd want what every man wants," Stoic thrust Astrid forward, "She's a virgin, pure. She's yours to do with what you want as long as you leave the village in peace from your dragons."

The Rider looked down at the girl on the ground and back to the crowd. He never liked this village and now he had a really, really good reason to. He slowly slid off his dragon and slunk to the ground walking toward the scared girl as if approaching a wounded animal. She flinched as he stood in front of her and placed a hand on her chin to get a closer look at her. She couldn't see anything passed his black mask.

He stood and walked back to his dragon, who has yet to calm down.

_He's refusing me? He doesn't want me? Oh thank Odin, _Astrid thought as she sighed in relief, but her relief was short lived.

Spitelout was the first to react. "I knew this wouldn't work. He's nothing but a wild animal, a demon! He only wants destruction and blood!" Spitelout pulled Astrid roughly to her feet and pushed her to her knees. "He is the cause for all of our suffering and he refuses everything we give to him, let's give him what he wants then. We'll give him death, we'll give him blood."

During Spitelout's speech, he grabbed a fallen dagger and pressed the blade to Astrid throat, who couldn't do anything. She could her mother's distressed cries and gasps echoing through the crowd. But no one stopped him. No one but…..

There was a mighty roar that shook the villages and sent them back a few feet. The dragon rider stalked to her, furious and grabbed her arm and pulls her gently to her feet. He took out a knife she hadn't noticed and cut her free from her bounds, picked her up, more easily than she thought, and put her over his shoulder as he carried her to his dragon. She looked at the fearful face of the people who are-were- part of her tribe. They had all left her to die.

* * *

><p>Before she knew it Berk was miles and miles below her. She watched it as it grew smaller in the distance, 'til she could no longer see it at all. She now only saw the sea and clouds around her. She was going to take a look at the rider when the world went black….<p>

Astrid awoke in the mouth of a cave. She groggily ran to the entrance, but stopped short when she got there, for the cave ended right there. Far below her was the sea crashing angrily on the rocks. She was in the side of a mountain, that's for sure. She didn't know what to think or what to do.

"Glad to see you're finally awake, I was beginning to worry," a voice that sounds so familiar says sarcastically.

"W…who are you?" I managed to squeak out.

" The mighty Astrid Hofferson stuttering! I thought I'd never see the day", the voice says sarcastically.

She turns around to face her captor. Planning on giving him a piece of her mind, but what she sees sends her mind reeling.

* * *

><p><strong>Chapters will be a little short until further notice. Thanks for taking time out of your day to read my story. Please review on your way out. And don't forget to hit the following and favourite button.<strong>


	5. Chapter 5

**Guys I just wanted to say that this story is based on Persephone and Sacrifices. If you've never read them, go ahead. They're both really good. As I said before I am new to this whole writing thing, but I am taking this story somewhere different. I'll probably update sometime during the weekend. Totally unrelated to the topic: It's my birthday on Monday! I'm turning 14. Yay!**

**A.N: A REMINDER THAT I DO NOT OWN DREAMWORKS AND WHAT NOT (WHAT NOT BEING HTTYD AND HTTYD 2, THE SERIES AND CHARACTERS). I ONLY OWN RANDY AND CLARISA AND WE'LL SEE WHAT ELSE WE COME ALONG THAT I OWN.**

XXXXXXXXX

To learn that you are loved and cared for is the one thing we all long for. Even when you think you don't, you do. It's the one thing that will never change, which is why, people, we need to love to be loved.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

Normal POV

She turned around to face him but what she saw sent her mind leering.

There stood a man that was taller than her, he was lean and had broad shoulders. He had muscles that were undefined and were hiding under his black tunic. He had short blonde hair that had brown highlights. His eyes were brown. He looked younger than her, probably about seventeen. She looked across his face, not recognizing him one bit. _Why did he know her? How did he know her?_

"Who are you?" she says. Her voice strong to her ears but sounded uncertain. "How do you know who I am?"

"Well you see Astrid; I have been watching you for quite some time now. You truly are a divine beauty like the vikings said." His voice sounded deep and frightening.

Astrid was on high alert now. She was ready to get out her puny dagger and fight 'til she died if she had to. She'd never admit to being frightened by this man but she was. She didn't like to think what was going on through his mind.

"Oh stop it Randy. You're scaring her. That's the last thing we need right now, besides he won't like it much that you're messing with her head", a feminine voice behind the man said.

"But you've got to admit, that was a pretty good impression of him? Am I right? Am I right?"

She pushed the man- Randy- out the way, getting a "hey" from him, as she made her way to Astrid.

"I'm Clarisa. The big oaf over there is my brother. Don't worry about him; he was just trying to rattle you. He's never seen you before now. We were visiting our friend and he told us that you were here. He had to leave and asked us to look after you but Randle over there is NOT being such a big help", she grumbled the last part under her breath but kept a warm smile on her face.

Clarisa was beautiful, no doubt about that. She had curves in all the right places and had a heart shaped face with beautiful grey eyes and plump lips with a button nose. Her face was framed by light brown hair that had blonde highlights.

_Who the hell are these people?_

"How did you know my name then, if you've never seen me before? Wait…what _**friend**_?" Astrid asked cautiously surveying her surroundings.

These strange people could still be with the dragon master. For all she knew he sent them to toy with her and then murder her.

"Rider. He had to collect a few things from some people. He'll be back in a few days. Well that was what he said but that was a few days ago, so I guess in a day or two at most and don't worry all will be explained soon enough," she said in a calm pacifying tone as if talking to a toddler. She ignored the fact that she ignored one of her questions.

Astrid got this feeling that they were no danger to her but that didn't mean she could trust them. She let her guard down a little. Not enough that she could be harmed but enough so she could relax.

"So about that earlier... I'm sorry, just thought it'd be kinda funny but looking back now… not the best idea I ever had," he says sheepishly, in a voice that made is other one sound fake. Though she assumed it was.

"Okay… so what do I do now?" Astrid didn't see a purpose for her here yet, but she knew she couldn't go home now. After all, who'd go home to people who would give them up in a moment's notice? But they were the people who raised her and cared for her since she was a babe.

"Well, I think we'll wait until Rider comes back from his little "adventure", which I'm hoping will be soon. He'll decide what to do. But don't worry your safe. After he comes back though, we'll be gone, we'll come back to visit but we have our own village to get back to," Clarisa answered her question.

So she must sit and wait for this Rider to come back from who knows where?

Xxxxxxxx

(A few hours later)

Astrid spent most of her time in his cave opening place, not wanting to get lost in the network of tunnels she decided to stay put. Clarisa stayed with her, only disappearing into the darkness of the tunnels to bring back food or something to do, like she brought out a sewing kit and started sewing up her clothes in her sack.

Astrid found out that Clarisa loved talking and almost never stopped, much to Astrid's displeasure.

Randy on the other hand was always goofing around and was observing the situation. Sometimes he'd finally sit down and write something in a book he kept with him then get up and start doing whatever again.

Astrid could see the obvious bond between the two siblings. They fought but with an undertone of love. They reminded her of the twins, but more civilized, smarter, less annoying and taller. Sure these two were annoying but not as much as the two twins that never stopped fighting. She loved Ruff, she was her best friend but when she was with Tuff, all hell broke loose and they'd go on and on and on.

Anyway, it was now that Astrid could just make out the beating of wings moving at lightning speed in the distance.

Astrid grew distressed as the beating grew louder and louder.

She felt for her dagger in her secret hiding spot, as if checking if it was still there, feeling insecure.

If she fought she'd probably go up against his two friends and his dragon. The last thing she needed was to suffer the same fate Hiccup did.

She took a deep breath and relaxed her body, trying to calm herself down.

Xxxxxxxxx

The dragon landed at the entrance of the cave with a thud. The rider clad in his leather armor and black mask sat very relaxed on the back of the mighty Night Fury.

Clarisa and Randy ran excitedly to the pair as Astrid stood frozen in her spot next to the cave wall. The two stopped in front of his dragon, giving him a gentle head rub before reporting to the rider and informing him of everything that he has missed so far.

Astrid watched as the dragon looked on, around the cave before making eye contact with her. She expected it to growl or show aggression toward her.

Those emerald eyes seemed so familiar.

The Rider hopped off his dragon and took off its saddle. The dragon grumbled before stretching out its body, making no move to attack anyone in the cavern.

The three were still talking near the entrance, when Astrid let out a small yawn. She was getting sleepy. But none of them noticed that.

"Ow! What the hell was that for? Jeez that hurt", a voice shouted because Clarisa punched the rider. His voice sounded so familiar, but she couldn't quite place her finger on where she heard it before.

He was rubbing his arm where she just punched him.

Clarisa nodded her head in Astrid's direction.

The rider looked in her direction. She shivered under his stare and looked away. He turned back to the two siblings. Astrid could see that they were having an argument, about what, she had no idea. She cleared her throat just as Clarisa glared at the Rider. Once again, all eyes were on her.

Clarisa walked over to Astrid and put her arm around her.

"You, Astrid, will be staying here. It looks like I'll be staying longer too."

"And your brother?" she asked still eyeing the Rider suspiciously.

"He'll be leaving. But don't worry, it's only because he has to check on our village. He'll be back in a few weeks at most."

"So I need to take you to your room.

She leads her through the opening in a wall, down a network of tunnels and we stop where the tunnel ends in a little room with a made up bed with furs and pillows, a little desk with papers scattered all around it and a chair, and a chest.

"So this room will be yours, you can keep your things in this chest and if you need anything, just call. I'll hear it from a few tunnels away. The kitchen is right through there if you get thirsty or hungry. I'm going to find you some clothes," Clarisa says as she leaves the room.

Astrid sits on the edge of the bed. It was made of solid rock under the furs. This bed was way more comfortable than her old bed. The furs were soft and silky, nothing like the ones at her old home which were rough and could just keep her warm.

Clarisa returned with the clothes she promised.

"Well, this is it. Nothing really exciting happens around here. Depending on what you do to occupy their time. Uh... Rider will be here for a little while. He doesn't want to scare you, so he'll be keeping his distance for a while so he won't be bothering you."

"Sounds to me like he is too scared to face me," she says.

Clarisa laughed. "Don't tell him that! He'll just deny it, but it's so true!"

Astrid let out a smile as Clarisa laughed to herself.

"Goodnight Astrid," Clarisa said as she smiled at Astrid before she walked out the room and disappearing into the darkness of the tunnel.

Astrid wrapped herself in the furs and took a deep breath. They smelled purely of man musk and leather. She imagined that Hiccup would smell like this. Like pure man and the forge.

Astrid lay in the bed and thought about Hiccup and the life she led on Berk and how they all had left her to die. She thought she was one of them that they were in this together, but they just gave her up without a second thought. Ruffnut at least tried to give her something to defend herself with. Now though, she was truly alone and had no one. But maybe, just maybe, starting with nothing is the first step to a clean slate, a new life, to being free.

"Good night Hiccup," Astrid whispers to herself.


	6. Chapter 6

**A.N: I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING BUT RANDY AND CLARISA.**

* * *

><p>The world is a strange place filled strange people. You just have to deal with what you got and try to make the best of it. Some people might get left behind but that's OK, not everyone can make it to your future.<p>

* * *

><p>Normal POV<p>

Astrid woke feeling dehydrated. She stretched her limbs and rubbed at the crust near her eyes. She opened her eyes to see two large green eyes staring at her.

"AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH!"

Astrid scrambled back, off the bed and into a wall. She took stock of her surrounding noticing for the first time that she was not in her room, in her house. All of yesterday's events came back to her in a rush. The sacrificing, the near death experience, Clarisa and Randy, the rider.

"Easy there Toothless, you're scaring her"

The dragon grumbled in response and looked at Astrid questioningly. She turned to see Clarisa in her cavern/ room with a red terrible terror on her shoulder.

"Glad to finally see you're awake. We can do something today. By the way this is Toothless and this little fellow over here is Blazer"

She snorts and scowls at her and the dragons in the room.

"You better keep a better eye on those dragons of yours," she stated.

"You mind telling me what the whole virgin sacrifice thing was for?" she asked as she smiled at Astrid. Astrid wondered if she ever stopped smiling, "I have no idea would do something like that, I mean I get thing whole 'we're so desperate thing' but to give up a person is just ridiculous."

"Well that's my village. Mess up one time, the chief hates you and you get given as a sacrifice. I don't get how they could do something like this either. I was their best fighter. Most of the villagers raised me, but yet they gave me up and didn't even bother to save me, didn't try and stop anything," Astrid confessed this in a long exasperated breath, glad to get it off her chest.

"What was the mess up that you did?"

"I didn't save the chief's son. We were 15, and I followed him into the forest one day and I heard rustling in the bush. Turns out it was a dragon, a Night Fury. He saved my life that day, only thought about me and keeping me safe. If only I had the same mentality"

Astrid looked depressed thinking back on the day that haunts her dreams. Clarisa gave her a sympathetic look, thinking how horrible life must have been to Astrid.

"Well it seems to me you're much better off," Clarisa tried being positive and looking on the bright side.

"Yeah…" Astrid was lost in her own thought; she forgot that Clarisa wasn't the only one in the room, not until a huff was let out next to her.

She almost screamed but she still had her dignity and settled for a look of fear. She slowly turned to face the ebony dragon that watched her every move. She backed away slowly from is gaze, toward Clarisa.

The dragon grumbled as if annoyed at her antics. He backed off, and wobbled to the cavern entrance to find something to entertain him while his rider was busy.

Clarisa was actually quite amused by Astrid's fear of Toothless, but she assumed it was something she always felt toward dragon and that wouldn't stop now.

"Come, let's get something to eat," Clarisa gently placed her arms through Astrid's  
>and tugged her toward the kitchen.<p>

Xxxxxxxxxxx

She found herself wandering through the many tunnels and caverns. It seems as if the network of tunnels that led to caverns were endless.

All the tunnel led to all sorts of room. She, so far, found a room with a forge, a living room, a dining room, a few empty caverns, a room filled with supplies, a room with a gardening bed near a stream of water, a cavern with rough, cold waters and finally, a room with another bed, desk, a black, rock slab and a whole lot of chests.

She instantly knew this was Rider's room and yet he was nowhere to be seen. She wondered where he was. She hasn't seen him since he showed up. Maybe he truly was going to avoid her for a while.

But the thought of him avoiding her made her blood fill with rage. _He should be a man and just face me instead of avoiding me. _

It was now for the first time that she realized she hasn't seen the Night Fury since this morning.

Toothless flew at lightning speed above the clouds. Hiccup hooting and hollering out his happiness.

"YEAH BABY!"

Hiccup and Toothless started spiraling to the ocean enjoying their time flying together. He felt free, light as air. Like he had no worries in the world.

"WHOOOOO! THIS IS THE LIFE BUD!"

Toothless shot plasma blasts in the distance and roared to show his happiness and agreement to the statement.

They had this moment to pretend there was nothing wrong, that everything was okay. Hiccup could clear his mind and just be. They did a series of tricks and somersaults.

Hiccup loved these moments when he was weightless.

Hiccup thought about what he had to do with Astrid. She had to know what dragons really were but it would take some time. He had to think of a plan.

Clarisa was wracking her brains for ways to keep Astrid busy. But she was so inquisitive. She was searching for her right now, having no idea where Astrid disappeared to. Last she checked she was telling a story got lost in it a bit too much and came back to reality and Astrid was gone. This mountain was huge and searching for her was proving to be a strenuous task.

"Astrid! Astrid? Where'd you go?"

She could hear her echoes traveling down the networks of tunnels but having no idea if Astrid was even listening. She sighed and went down a pathway leading to the bottom of the cave, which is also an exit but only a few actually know how to open it so she assumed she wouldn't be there… and she wasn't.

"These vikings like making everything difficult," she grumbled to herself.

Clarisa continued looking for Astrid and eventually found her.

"There you are! I was looking all over for you," she exclaimed.

Astrid snorted and stared into the fire of the living room.

"Who is he?"

"Who is who?"

"The rider."

"He's a good person. I can tell you that much. He took my and brother and I in when we thought we had no one. He was our only friend for a while. He then took us to a village and the chief was willing to take us. My brother taught lesson on our to hunt and I made clothes. We had a good life at the new village. But of course he never came into it with us. Always keeping to the shadows. Made sure no one ever saw him"

Astrid kept quiet and stared into the fire once more. Clarisa sighed and left the room, deciding that she needed some time alone


	7. Chapter 7

**A.N: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD OR DREAMWORKS OR THE CHARACTERS.**

Normal POV

When Rider and Toothless returned, they found Astrid in the living room looking really deep in thought.

"Well, I'm glad you're enjoying yourself"

She scrambled to her feet and spun around to face Rider.

"Don't do that!" she spat.

"Why don't you stop being so jumpy. Come on, I need to show you around."

She didn't know whether to follow him as he left. Maybe if she was fast enough she could get the dagger through and hit him where it hurts but the dragon that always follows him around, not to mention Clarisa and Randy. So she followed him.

He led her to many of the rooms she's seen already. Telling her the quickest way to get there if she was in a hurry. He took her to a few new rooms she hadn't seen before, like the sewing room that's filled with cloth and needles or the room that was filled with books on all sorts of things, like fishing and cooking.

He told her what the cavern with the rough waters were for, washing clothes he said. They were too cold for bathing. The stream where the garden bed was is where you go to bathe. The garden was filled with vegetables, herbs and fruit that she had never seen before and he explained it came from faraway lands. He showed me how his new inventions worked.

"Okay, I've got to say this is kinda amazing," she said as they reached an opening in the cave they were in. You could see almost the whole island from the opening. It was absolutely beautiful. It was smaller than Berk but huge for just them alone. The trees were a vibrant green and there were bright colors here and there from flowers and birds and animals. A breeze found its way to the two and blew through Astrid's hair. The fresh air made her smile a brilliant wide smile. Rider gazed at her from the corner of his eyes, smiling, seeing her expression as Toothless warbled beside him.

He wondered how he was going to reveal himself to her. He honestly had no idea if he was even going to do it.

He rubbed Toothless' head as he purred in delight. Astrid watched the two who obviously had such a strong bond. She didn't know what to think anymore. But she didn't want to pretend what was happening wasn't happening.

Clarisa and Astrid busied themselves with cleaning the place up a bit. Angrily sweeping and dusting here and there, while Clarisa calmly dusted objects gracefully. Picking up objects that were laying on the floor. _This guy lives in a pig sty!_, she exclaimed in her head. The rider left a total of 2 hours ago. She didn't want to think about what he was doing. She'd only make herself angry thinking about the possibilities, but she kept wondering and now she's angry. _He coould be on Berk right now! Destroying everything we worked for. He could be at some other nameless village and killing and murdering their children. _She angrily slammed the book, she was carrying on a desk.

In her angry fit, she could here the sound of Rider and his dragon approaching. She kept her back to them as they landed. She turned and ran to him, still cad in his leather amour and mask, punching wildly as he gracefully dodged and blocked each blow.

"Where were you? Killing more vikings? Destroying what they have worked for?" she shouted at him. Punching after each question. She tried sweeping him out from under him but he was expecting that and jumped over her feet. Toothless watched from the sidelines. He was angry at the Astrid girl but he knew better than to get involved, she was very stubborn and very angry at the moment.

"NO!" The rider roared, "I'm not a monster, that's just what you want me to be. All I do is minimize the damage on both sides of the field. I have never killed anyone during the raids. If anything I'm saving your stubborn asses," She continued puching him, or trying, not missing a beat. _Why was he good?_

He kept dodging and blocking her attacks.

"So you were raiding a village then! Do you know how hard it is during the raid! We are the ones that suffer! Dragons come, they steal our food, you show up and blow up our defence! We have to scrape by every winter because of you!" she was livid again, her blood was boiling. Rider was trying to stay calm but she was running through his patience. He blocked a punch and Clarisa grabbed her arm, spinning her around so her back was to him, holding her arms across her body, not allowing her to move.

"Astrid, please calm down. Its alright," She struggled against her when she spoke.

"I do what I have to Astrid! You don't understand! Dragons are innocent, they always have been. I told you about the queen! They suffer great losses too. We kill thousands of them every season. I just help keep them alive because I've seen the truth! Just _listen_ to me," he tried reasoning with her.

"I'm not listening to anything you have to say!" her response, was clipped and filled with venom.

Everything escalated so fast.

He was already pulling her out of Clarisa's reach toward the dragon.

"Then I won't speak, let me show you"

Before she she could protest anything she was on his dragon.

Toothless took off at lightning speed, flying high into the sky with a screaming Astrid holding on to Rider for dear life, much to her dismay.

"Toothless!" Rider barked, "What are you doing?! We need her to like use!"

But Toothless wasn't listening. That girl just tried to hurt his rider and they expect him to be cool about it? No way. He wanted an apology. He tucked his wings in close to his body and went free-falling. Astrid, still terrified, screamed all the way down. She held on toRider, scared that she would fall off.

"Toothless!" Rider tried again.

Toothless dove under water just to rise back up and go back down, he then flew back up with enormous speed and and tucked his winds in again but this time he span around as they fell.

"And now with the spinning. Thanks for nothing you useless reptile"

"Alright! Alright! I'm sorry, I'm sorry! Just get me off of this thing!" Astrid screamed.

Toothless leveled out and slowed down. Astrid opened her eyes, which she closed during the death flight, and took in her surroundings.

She was flying toward the sunset over the ocean, the wind in her hair… and it was beautiful. She noticed the clouds above her and carefully, lifted her hands to touch the clouds above her and felt… nothing but moist air? She giggled in delight and lifted her hands further. Toothless flew into the clouds and Astrid could suddenly see the stars above her. A gorgeous starry night. She placed her head on Riders shoulder and tightened her grip on his waist.

"Okay, I'll admit it. This is amazing. He is amazing," she said rubbing Toothless' scales as he looked at her through the corner of his eye. He grumbled, delighted at the praise.

After they landed back at the cave, Astrid told him she was exhausted and ran to her room.

She didn't know what was going on with her. She was starting to have feelings! Vikings aren't supposed to feel. But she wonders if she is still a viking.

She believes Rider about everything, but that means everything that she was taught was wrong. Everything the vikings knew are all wrong! The dragons are apparently friendly and docile. She wonders what she's going to do now.

And she wonders why his voice sounds so familiar and why his touch is so comforting.

Clarisa walkes in during her time of pondering, sits next to her on the bed and reasuringly places a hand on her shoulder. Astrid doesn't shake it off.

She needs the extra comfort right now.

Before she knew it, she drifted off wrapped in the furs that smelled of her Hiccup.

Rider was in a whirlwind. His heart was on a rampage. His mind screaming at him. Toothless nudged him softly, automatically Rider put a reasuring hand on Toothless.

"I'm okay, bud. Just have a lot on my mind," he said.

He felt like he could hear his heart beating in his head, he felt butterflies in his stomach as she wrapped his arms around him on the flight. He lay in bed that night, thinking about todays events. He sighed. He thougtht he was over her, apparently not. His heart can attest to that. He wished he could have her arms around him again, or he could hold her.

She was beautiful when she was 15 but now… he had no words. Her piercing blue eyes that always knew what he was thinking and her golden blonde her, always tied in a braid and her body… wow.

He felt all the blood rush south as he thought of her lips and hands and his hands running over the curves of her body.

He had to control himself! What is he thinking? She'll kill him for this, not that she'd ever know. He needed time to think. Astrid's stubborn and boreheaded and she broke his heart. Not to mention she has no idea that it is him : Hiccup The Useless under the mask. He thought about her everyday that he was away, and he tried so hard to get her oout of his head and now that he succeeded, here she is again, back in his life, mocking him. Here in the flesh and oh so tempting.

He definitly needed time to think.

xxxxxxxxxxxx

The village was absolutely furious! They just experienced a raid a few hours ago. The rider went back on their word. He would take Astrid and he would leave them alone. But there was a raid in the wee hours of the morning. The villagers watched disbelievingly as the duo sent houses up into flames and disappeared from their sight only to be on the other side of the village creating havoc.

"WE HAD A DEAL!" Stoic shouted the minute he caught sight of the Night Fury and its rider.

"NO! You had a deal! I had a girl to save from a village that would leave her for dead!" The Rider shouted to those listening making sure that everyone hear. His Night Fury roared as they fluidly blew up catapults and nets. They didn't falter; they never did.

xxxxxxxxxxxxxx

Freja cried that night. Cried for the daughter they gave up for peace only for the Rider to come back and continue his raids. She wondered what the man has done with her daughter.

Poor Rachel has finally gone to sleep, knowing nothing if her big sister or her where abouts. She has been relentlessly asking about Astrid and her new 'husband' and where she is and if she's fine and when is she going to visit her.

She'd been brought to tears again, not knowing and thinking the worst. And that's how Arnjborn found her, kneeling next to Astrid's bed, in tears. He sighed, stress clearly covered his features. This was his entire fault. He should have thought this through instead of jumping at the mention of money. How he wishes he can have his eldest daughter back.

He placed an arm around her shoulders and she buried her face in his chest.

"What have we done, Arnjborn? She's probably tied up somewhere being raped and beaten! My poor Astrid!" she sobs in his chest. He shushes her and rubbed her back. He doesn't know what to think right now. But he knows one thing for sure.

"Don't worry so much, dear. Astrid is strong and confident. She'll be fine. She's going to fight and she won't give up," he whispered the last part into her hair. It sounded more like he was trying to convince himself more than he was trying to convince her.

She sobs more into her husband's shirt, wishing more than anything they can have Astrid back and that she was safe, not a hand laid on her.

xxxxxxxxxxxx

Astrid's mind was filled of dreams of the Rider and what he looked like under the mask he wore. She imagined him young and handsome.

She shook her head to rid herself of these daydreams, coming back to the present she was watching Toothless pout and sulk because Rider made some comment about his flying skills and Rider desperately trying to get his best friend to stop being a 'drama queen'. Astrid found the whole ordeal quite amusing, laughing to herself as Toothless continued to blatantly ignore his friend.

The two looked at her. Toothless walked over to her and sat down with his head in her lap, big green eyes round and dilated as he looked at her seeking comfort. She started rubbing his head as he crooned contently.

This was the first time she touched the winged creature besides the flight they went on. Rider watched the whole thing with his jaw to the floor in disbelief at his best friend's antics. He huffed and stubbornly sat down and flapped his mouth bit open so he could start to eat his breakfast, staring intently at his food. Astrid giggled at the serious face the Rider must have worn as she continued to pet Toothless and sneak him bits of fish.

Rider finally made it up to Toothless with promises of lots of fish and extra flights. Rider still wasn't used to Astrid being there. He forgot he now had someone else to help out around his…'home'.

When Rider was out with Toothless, to say Astrid was bored was an understatement. She and Clarisa would clean, until there was nothing to do. They made themselves clothes in the sewing room place and tended to the gardens, making sure to water the garden and pull out the weeds. They sat in the living room and talked endlessly about everything to keep them busy. Astrid found out that Clarisa doesn't know what Rider looks like under his mask or what his real name was. Clarisa was teaching Astrid how to make simple weapons such as bows and arrows.

But when Rider and Toothless were there it was all fun and games. She loved watching the two interact with each other, they were very amusing. She would ask Rider a few question like where did he get the plants that were growing in his garden or asking about the sword he carried, 'inferno' he named it. She asked him when and how he and Toothless met.

He just answered that it was the middle of a wa and he couldn't kill him when he shot him down and released him instead only to find out he was missing a tailfin and had to make him a new one.

The new and improved tail fin Toothless had though, allowed him to fly on his own and was as black as the rest of him. He said he made it from Toothless's shedded scales.

He answered mostly in riddles when the question involved where he was from or what his real name was, or basically when it got too personal.

Although she was annoyed by this, she respected his privacy enough to not pry… too much.

It felt right to just… be and not worry for once, about the village or her family name or being the best. She can finally be a person, she was finally given a choice.

It's been two weeks.

Two whole weeks with Clarisa and Rider and Toothless.

Two weeks of bantering and playfights.

Two weeks of Rider coming and going.

She never knew how often the different raids took place. A raid would be at one village and a few days later, maybe about 3-6 days later, another raid took place at a different village and it would give time for the other villages to recuperate. At each raid, Rider was there, making sure and trying his best to make sure no one got killed.

Sometimes when he was there, he would be in his forge, making some new invention or designing something. He would stay there for hours, fogetting to eat and sleep.

She would often be hanging with Clarisa and Toothless. The both of them would spoil him to bits with belly rubs and fish. He was just a big softy!

Sometimes she thought that Rider was avoiding her, but she gathered no evidence that he actually was.

She needed something stimulating to do. Something that she could enjoy and do for pleasure, something that would keep her busy enough not to get bored, but she had no idea what to do about it.

The chief had gone to Freja and Arnjborn's house to talk about the problem they now had. He had the rght mind to go and try to apologise to the two.

The chief huffed and stroked his beard as the stress was getting to him.

Gobber came with him, best friend's for life and wouldn't abbandon him now. But Gobber knew what the chief did was wrong. Gobber was not in the village when the whole sacrifice ting went down. He went to visit an old friend of his.

So the chief and the blacksmith did a walk of shame toward the Hofferson house. As soon as the door opened Stoick apologised to them both for the wrong doing I his actions.

"I don't know what to do about the dragon master now," he confessed solemnly to no one in particular.

"Demand my daughter back," Freja stated.

"I have already tried that," the chief went on.

"No, you didn't. You just merely shouted that he broke the deal!" Freja was quickly becoming angry while Arnjborn tried to calm his wife down.

"This is why I never married," Gobber whispered toArnjborn,"this and one other thing"

"Next raid, demand her back. Notify the other tribes. Do SOMETHING! What happened to*enter Stoic imitation* 'a chief protects his own'! Well, there's your own, gone!" she screamed.

The chief was offended and he grew some respect for Freja that day. Ruffnut and Tuffnut banged their heads together to show they were onboard with this new plan, the others just nodded in agreement.

The girl's giggled as Toothless ran around the cavern with Rider's boots, being in a playful mood much to Rider's annoyance. They were scurrying about as the girls laughed at the dragons antics.

"Run Toothless!"

The girls cheered Toorhless on, enjoying this moment. She could hear Rider's annoyed huffs at the three of them.

"So you think this is funny do you?" he asked them.

"very much so!" Clarisa exclaimed while Astrid laughed and nodded her head.

"Well, I don't think you'll find this funny," the rider said as he ran after the girls.

The girls ran in different directions, better to confuse him. They ran around the room laughing . Soon enough he caught Astrid and started tickling her much to her dismay. She thrashed under him, laughing. Telling him to get off and to stop it.

But he carried on tickling her, so she decided to see if he was ticklish too.

And to her luck he was. He broke out laughing and trying to capture her hands as he tried to carry on tickling her.

Clarisa watched the two from afar with a smile on her face. She laughed at their antics of trying to tickle each other. She decided to leave them to their own devices and took Toothless out the room with her.

Rider didn't notice his mask was coming loose with all his movement, pulling and tugging on it.

Astrid didn't notice either until the mask fell to the ground beside her head.

She looked up to his shocked face. His forest green eyes, his mop of brown hair with glints of red, his strong and sharp jaw. She froze as she gathered the sight of him, he was too shocked to move so he didn't, he was still holding her down.

"Astrid?" he asked trying to see past her emotionless face, wanting to know what she was thinking.

"Hiccup?" She asked then took a deep breath, "Hiccup!"


	8. Chapter 8

Words, words, mere words, no matter from the heart.

-William Shakespeare

* * *

><p>Normal POV<p>

Astrid gasped looking into the forest green eyes that haunted her subconscious. Two very green, very _alive_ eyes.

"Astrid, please don't freak out. I can explain everything"

But she wasn't listening to a word he had just said.

Her mind was reeling.

_He was alive? All this time, he was here. He was raiding the village. But he was supposed to die. But he wasn't dead. What the hell?_

Her breathing became ragged as she started thinking about the day he 'died'. The fear she felt but all this time he didn't die. She felt guilty and the chief held a grudge against her, all for nothing?

He ran away. And he grew up. He grew handsome and confident.

She couldn't wrap her mind around it. She looked at him again and realized he was talking.

"…must be mad and angry but, you have to understand. You were both in danger and I was going to leave anyway, you just made it more complicate than it needed to be. Not that it was your fault or anything… uh… I... just didn't know what to do and I panicked and now it's all so messed up…"

"Yes it's *enter Hiccup imitation* all so messed up! You were alive all this time!"

"Well, I thought we already established that, I mean I wouldn't be standing here right now if I were dead," he replied wryly.

She rolled them over so she was sitting on him and punched him, hard. She sacked him upside his head.

"Beating me up won't help you know," he said as he attempted to block her hits which was quite hard since she restricted his moving.

"I don't know it's kind of working for me. What the hell is wrong with you?! You just up and leave us all and me feeling guilty and god awful! DO you have any idea what you've done to us? To any of us? To me, your father –"

"Oh please! My dad? Is that what we want to talk about? My dad ignored me and all he thought of me was some huge disappointment! He was never a father to me. I'm sure all his worries ran out the window with me-"

"That's where you're wrong! He became bitter and irrational! He gave me up as a sacrifice! To be beaten and raped! Do you have any idea how degrading that is? DO you understand what I've been through? What you did to me and Gobber? I just can't believe you gave us all up! And for what? Your pet dragon?"

"Yes," she looked at his face. He looked angry and hurt but stubborn, like he always was, "Toothless accepted me for who I was, who I am. That's something none of you could do. Something none of you were willing to do."

_I was willing_, she thought, _I was just a little too naive_.

"And do you want to know the worst part? The worst part of it all was that nobody probably cared about me dying. The worst part is Toothless is amputated because of me. The worst part is it was so easy to leave the village because I've never felt part of the village, everyone made sure of that," his voice grew soft and he looked broken. Astrid didn't look any better. Both of them were exhausted.

Hiccup sighed and sat up, letting Astrid up as well.

"I just didn't want anyone to get hurt and I didn't want to kill that dragon in the ring. The plan was to run away until they made someone else do it but then you showed up and… the pressure was on and I should have come back. I should have faced you all. I sometimes wonder what would have happened if I stayed. I messed up. I know that. I messed up big time."

He looked down into his lap. He looked troubled, like a kid that was just abandoned and didn't know what to do. She hated that he felt like that and she couldn't help herself. She felt like she had to stop him from feeling like that.

She put her hand on his shoulder.

He looked up at her and she gave him a soft smile.

"Don't we all mess up some time? But I guess all that matters is if you learn from them."

He gave her a wide smile and couldn't help but admire her. She punched him again, wiping the smile off his face immediately.

"Why would you do that?"

"Because I may understand but I'm still angry at you."

They heard a gasp and the sound of mugs on the floor. They both looked to the source of the sound to see Clarisa gaping open mouthed at the man, whose face she hasn't ever seen before, before her and the close proximity that he and Astrid were in.

Toothless bounded into the room, passed a frozen Clarisa and towards Hiccup and Astrid. He knocked them over and began licking Hiccup as Astrid squealed and pushed against the beast, not wanting to get slobber all over her.

"Toothless! You know that doesn't wash out!" Hiccup complained as he managed to get out from under the ebony dragon and started ridding himself of the dragon's spit. Toothless let out a dragon laugh at Hiccup.

Astrid stood up and dusted herself off and looked at the still stunned Clarisa who was staring at Hiccup in shock. Astrid walked over to her.

"Are you okay?"

She shook herself out of her daze and looked at Astrid with a smile.

"yeah, just wasn't what I was that expecting."

"I wasn't expecting that either"

"I take it you knew each other before he became… 'that'?"

"Yeah we did. A long, long time ago."

Clarisa nodded her head and started picking up the discarded mugs. Astrid started helping her as well. The two walked to the kitchen in silence and placed the mugs on the counter.

"So what do you think's gonna happen now?" Clarisa asked.

"I have absolutely no idea," Astrid smiled at the other female, "It's all so complicated and I don't know what to do about it. About any of it you know? But I'm angry at him. I'm so angry, but I get it and I can't change it. I can't change any of it."

Clarisa nodded in understanding.

"I know exactly how you feel. There's this guy. His name was Teodoro. He lived in my village, my old village. He was a young warrior and his mother was the baker and his father was a hunter. He was handsome and tall and really funny. He said the sweetest things," she gazed off into the distance as if remembering him, "the problem was his father. He hated us being together because I was so anti-dragon killer back then but even more so now. We used to sneak off together, into the forest. He used to whisper sweet nothings into my ear. It wasn't long before his father found out. To say he was angry was an understatement. He waited until I was alone before he told me I had to leave or he'll kill me and my brother. I couldn't bring that sort of danger to my only family member. So we ran. And that's when rider found us."

Clarisa had tears in her eyes.

"I couldn't even say goodbye."

Astrid could imagine the pain she must feel having someone she loved taken from her. She made tea for the two of them. And they talked about their lives at their old homes.

Xxxxxxxxxx

Hiccup decided it was time that Astrid went outside the cave, so he took her to a village. Not Berk, of course, that would be suicide.

"Well, I kind of owe you, you know. For the whole leaving thing and holding out my identity thing"

He took her to a village that Berk couldn't have had contact with. He decided to take her to the village of Kanen.

Astrid had no idea where Hiccup was taking her. Someplace far she presumed as they have been flying for hours. She could just make out an island on the horizon. She could just make out lights glowing in the darkness. She decided to just focus on the adrenaline coursing through her veins because of the high speeds of the legendary Night Fury.

They landed at a far side of the island far away from the public eye. Toothless would have to stay in the forest where no one could see him. Only Hiccup and Astrid were going.

They walked and walked and walked when they finally started walking through the streets of the village. The villagers were having a party, they were celebrating something.

The atmosphere was light and happy and Astrid loved it! She loved the lights and the people dancing in the street. Hiccup adored the look on Astrid's face. She pulled him to the center of the crowd and danced along and joined the celebrations.

Hiccup wasn't wearing his black, leather suit but instead wore a black tunic with a fur vest (much like his old one but this one fit him better) and wore pants with boots. He looked like the typical viking and blended in with the people here better.

They found Randy in the midst of the vikings and Hiccup told her this was the village he told Randy and Clarisa to go and join. After a quick reunion with Randy, he went to find his friends.

They drank mead until they were stuttering like fools, danced until their feet hurt and sang until they lost their voices.

Hiccup was rambling on to Astrid about anything that came to mind, but Astrid wasn't paying attention to much. She was too busy trying to decide what her catch phrase was going to be.

Soon enough she started sobering up and dragged Hiccup out the Mead Hall, telling him it was time to go home now.

Through his drunken haze, Hiccup couldn't help but smile like an idiot because she referred to their living space as their home. Astrid was focusing more on trying to navigate back to Toothless without falling over.

They eventually made it to Toothless, who looked on to his rider and his mate in annoyance. _What took them so long? And they smell awful! _The ebony dragon took the two drunks back to their home and watched as his rider stuttered and his mate slurred. He rolled his eyes and went to a suitable napping place having enough of their ridiculous notions. He'll never understand humans and their ways.

Hiccup and Astrid were far too busy laughing at the viking that fell asleep while trying to undress back at the hall.

"He was such an idiot! Who does that?" she asked, still laughing and wiping tears from her eyes.

"Well he certainly does! Did you see the look he gave that women, all she did was tell him to get off the table and he looked at her like she just told him someone died! And then he just blatantly ignored her and continued stripping before he passed out!" he exclaimed wide eyed. Astrid laughed so hard, she was holding her sides, practically falling over.

He looked at her longingly. Her face was flushed a shade of red, her azure eyes wide and watery from laughing so much. Her golden locks were wild and sticking up all over the place. Pure happiness locked on her features. She looked so carefree. She looked gorgeous, she always did.

His heart stuttered in his chest, beating hard and fast in his ears as he felt the atmosphere shift. He was sure she felt it to because she looked at him at him then and smiled a happy smile.

It's seemed as if his body reacted without his minds consent as his hand reached up and tucked a strand of her hair behind her ear. Time slowed down as he stared at her lips, wanting to kiss them so bad. His body was urging him to do so.

Clarisa cleared her throat from somewhere behind the two drunks.

Astrid broke the stare contest he had with her lips as she turned her head away from him.

She wasn't ready for this. She couldn't be ready.

But it all just felt so right, as if nothing in the world was ever wrong. She wanted this, wanted him. But she needed her walls. She needed to protect her heart from the world. It was the only way not to get hurt.

Xxxxxxxxx

Astrid woke up the next morning with a banging headache. Her mind was fuzzy and her back ached. She curled up in her furs wanting to stay in bed all day and do nothing.

She started remembering things from last night, bit by bit. The visit to Kanen, a huge party, lots of mead, drunken vikings and her moment with Hiccup. She snuggled further into the furs taking in their sent.

_Hiccup!?_

She suddenly sat up straight up, too fast for her liking. Her hand flew to her head, trying and failing to calm the throbbing down.

_What moment with Hiccup! A moment? Really?_

At least nothing happened. She tried to remember what happened after she turned away from him, the action proving difficult

***FLASHBACK***

**As she turned away from him and the spell broke.**

**A red blush found its way to her cheeks and his ear tips burned red with embarrassment.**

**Astrid couldn't believe that this was the man they all feared for so long, the same man blushing scarlet.**

"**So… when did you find this place?" she asked, hoping for a distraction.**

**He divulged into the story of how after a year after he ran away, he was on the run from Dagur the deranged and Alvin the Treacherous. They wanted him to train dragons for him and stop the dragon raids and control the dragon to do their bidding. Of course he defeated them and was on the run once more. He was trying to lay low, to go under the radar and he stumbled onto the island. He used whispering deaths to make his tunnels for him in the mountains and it was only matter of time that before he made himself at home.**

**Clarisa brought them bread and water, to try and get them to sober up more and hopefully reduce the pain of their hang-overs the next morning.**

***END FLASHBACK***

_Okay so nothing happened. This is a good thing._

But something stirred in Astrid. It was disappointment. But why would she be disappointed? Is it because nothing happened?

Her head throbbed angrily this time, needing attention.

_All this thinking is probably not the best thing for me right now._

Astrid groaned in pain, holding her head once more.

It seemed as if the high and mighty heavens have heard her because just then Clarisa appeared with food, water and a bucket just I case she got sick.

Astrid gulped down the water, feeling the cold liquid in her system.

"You, my friend, are really hung-over. You and Hiccup showed up late last night; laughing and stuttering like fools. Must have been a good night if you ask me."

Astrid smiled and pushed Clarisa's shoulder in friendly manner.

"It was," was all she said as she ate her bread, "You are an angel right now."

"And what? I'm never an angel until I do something nice?" Clarisa asked with a teasing smile and raised eyebrow. Astrid starts combing and braiding her hair.

"It's too early for this!" Astrid groaned, "We saw your brother, by the way, he was partying with some friends of his." Astrid lazily drew her eyes closed.

"Mmmm... my brother knows how to party; I'll give him that… You know he loves you right?"

Astrid's eyes snapped open and stared wide eyed at the other girl.

"What? Your brother?"

Astrid asks confused.

"No," Clarisa laughs, "I meant Rider. He never would have walked into a village for us. Especially without his Rider get up."

"That doesn't really incline that he loves me, unless he told you?"

"No, that boy is as stubborn as they come. But I'll tell you one thing; he doesn't have to tell me he loves you. I can see it in the way he looks at you, and when he talks about you, or when you walk into the room. It's like his whole world lights up. By the way, he asked me to tell you to meet him in the water springs."

"He what now?"

"Hiccup wants to see you," Clarisa was giggling at Astrid's expression.

Astrid jumped out of bed, hang-over forgotten; she raced to the tunnel leading to the springs. "Thanks" she called over her shoulder.

"Don't thank me yet," Clarisa smiled to herself as she murmured, "this is going to be good"

Clarisa, very pleased with herself, decided that she was going to take a trip to the outside on the beach and give the two love birds some space.

xxxxxxxxxx

Astrid raced to the springs but stopped halfway there. _What am I doing? I probably look like a raccoon!_ Astrid goes to the kitchen where she knows there's running water. She washes her face and checks her reflection in the water that gathers in a pool.

She takes a breath and walked with purpose to the water springs. She doesn't have a second thought as she enters into the cave.

She takes in the sightings of the water springs and immediately spots Hiccup.

Hiccup naked.

Hiccup with no clothes on.

_Shit_.

His eyes weren't open, so he didn't see her enter. His hands were in his hair, rubbing his scalp and getting soap all over his hair.

She backtracks quickly and leaves the cavern in a daze.

_Shit, shit, shit, shit. SHIT. _

There is something terribly wrong with how sexy he has gotten. He had obvious strength but she always pictured his muscles smaller, you can't make out much from his suit but… wow. He had strong arms and legs and he had abs to die for. She wanted to touch each divine peck. And his… was so… was that even normal?

She hurried to her room and sat frozen on her bed. Having no idea what to do now. _Do I tell him? Do I not tell him? Do I pretend that there is nothing wrong? _

But all she could think about was him and his body and just him. Her mind was going into overdrive. Every time she closed her eyes, she could see the picture embezzled in her mind. She shivered.

She let herself flop on the bed suddenly really exhausted.

Xxxxxxxxxxx

"So what happened?"

"I can't believe you did that!"

"Oh please! I'm surprised you didn't put it together sooner. I mean you know that we use the springs to bathe but whatever. I want all details," Clarisa said excitedly but then a thought occurred to her, "You know what, maybe not all the details." She made a disgusted face as Astrid laughed.

"Nothing happened, I got there, I saw he was bathing and I left. It's not like I wanted to stay and watch him. I'm not a pervert."

"You guys suck," Clarisa pouted at the lack of action that her genius plan had. Astrid stuck her tongue out at Clarisa.

"So what are you girls talking about?"

Astrid and Clarisa sat up straight and looked at Hiccup.

"Nothing," they said.

"Riiiight and I love being punched and the vikings actually love dragons," he replies sarcastically, as he eyed the two suspiciously, "You know what? I don't want to know what goes through your heads."

The girls burst out laughing much to Hiccup's confusion.

"Well, I actually came over to drop this off. It's for you," Hiccup said as he handed Clarisa a letter.

Clarisa took it and opened it slowly. She read it for a while and her expression grew to misery.

"What's wrong?" Astrid questioned the brooding girl.

"It's Teodoro. He's going to get married and he invited all the chiefs to his wedding. My brother heard the news and sent me the message."

Astrid's expression grew sad but Hiccup still looked confused. _Who the hell is Teodoro?_ he thought. But he knew better than to ask.

Astrid put her hand on her new friend's shoulder, not knowing how to comfort someone but starting small.

"I just need a minute," Clarisa said as she left Astrid and Hiccup alone.

"You mind telling me who Teodoro is?"

"Just someone from her past who means a lot to her," Astrid said simply.

"Okay. So… do you want me to take your mind off it? I mean, I know she's your friend and you grew really close in the moth you've been here but-"

"I'd love you to"

Hiccup stopped talking and looked at Astrid and gave her a wide smile.

"Come on then!"


	9. Chapter 9

**A.N.: I DON'T OWN HTTYD OR DREAMWORKS.**

* * *

><p>"My bounty is as boundless as the sea,<br>My love as deep; the more I give to thee,  
>The more I have, for both are infinite."<p>

-William Shakespeare

* * *

><p>Normal POV<p>

"Hiccup, where are you taking me?" Astrid asked as Hiccup rushed to put on Toothless' gear.

"Somewhere amazing," he answered mysteriously.

Astrid gave him an annoyed look and grumbled under her breath.

"Oh come on, you'll love it!"

"I doubt it," she mumbled.

"What was that?"

"Nothing, nothing," she said defensively, "except you're acting like a maniac."

"I heard that!"

Astrid rolled her eyes.

He took hold of her hand and tugged her toward Toothless. He hopped in the saddle and she hopped on behind him. She loved the rides on Toothless. Sure it was beautiful and exhilarating but the main reason was it gave her a reason to wrap her arms around Hiccup.

Toothless took off at tremending speed as always. They flew high above the clouds into the morning sky.

They floated for a few minutes as Astrid put her head on Hiccup's shoulder. She savoured in the moments when she got to hold him and just be near him.

Hiccup loved it too, loved the feel of her arms around his waist and her breath against his neck. He longed to take her into his arms and kiss her, tell her he loves her and make her his.

Toothless rolled his eyes at their yearning looks and raging hormones.

Toothless flew them to the island Hiccup wanted to take Astrid. It was a huge island and had lots of mountains and game. There was a bountiful number of fish to eat. Lots and lots of dragon nip fields. The island had dragon flint in secluded spots and refreshing waters. It was every dragon's paradise.

Toothless landed on the beach. It had white soft sands and colourful shells. The trees were tall and healthy and green. The flowers that grew were gorgeous and had the most luxurious smells. The ocean was a blue she has never seen, so light and open.

"This is so beautiful!"

"I told you you'd love it. And you haven't even seen the best part yet"

"The best part?"

"Come one!"

Hiccup took Astrid into the heart of the forest. He hurried past the trees and plants. Tugging Astrid along with him. He was going way too fast for her taste.

"Hiccup!" she screamed as she was about to fall flat on her face

Hiccup took hold of her arms; stopping her movement and making her come face to face with him. He put her arms around his neck.

"I'm sorry that was my fault, I'll go slower, I just got so excited"

"It's okay," she said, completely distracted by their close proximity.

He stood them up, but she still didn't retract her arms too lost in the moment. Hiccup didn't seem to mind either. He was relishing in having her so close to him, breathing the same air he did.

"We still need to go to your 'amazing' place"

"Yeah, we do" But they didn't move. They stared into each other's eyes, her blue ones into his green ones. Time seemed to slow down for just the two of them.

That was until; Toothless got annoyed with them and licked the back of Hiccup's head.

"Toothless! Really? Was that really necessary?"

Toothless just gave him a 'what do you think' look.

Astrid was laughing at the whole predicament.

Hiccup huffed in annoyance but he loved that she was so happy and continued to lead Astrid to his special place.

Hiccup stopped in front of leaves that were blocking the way.

"Are you ready?"

"Yes" she replied.

He opened up the path to reveal a waterfall that leads to clear, blue, fresh water. It's all surrounded by dragons. Some she'd never seen before and others she recognised quite well. The green scenery made it look so natural and beautiful.

"You're speechless! No comment? Nothing? I thought I'd never see the day," despite his sarcastic comment, Astrid smiled because she really did have nothing to say.

She noticed for the first time, how dragons scales glinted in the sunlight. She saw how they took care of each other, just like people would. She saw how the younger dragons were so playful among each other and the distressed cries of their mothers when they ran too far away from their watching gaze.

She was once again opened up to a new world, one she never knew existed before but one she fell in love with instantly.

* * *

><p>They spent all day near the waterfall and dragons.<p>

Astrid was still adjusting to seeing so many dragons together and acting so calm. It was all so surreal for her. She has never seen anything like it before.

She was playing with the younger dragons, running after them and letting them chase her or throwing objects and playing fetch. She laughed at the young dragons short attention spans. She found them oddly adorable, with their big eyes and bright colours.

Hiccup watched her from afar.

She was so happy. He'd never seen her so happy like this. She was in complete awe.

His heart was beating hard and fast in his chest, not being able to help that his heart beats for only her and no one else. He'd accepted it a long time ago and realised that he never stopped loving her.

Toothless was off flying (A.N. remember he has a tail that allows him to fly on his own) with some other dragons.

Hiccup couldn't help but think what she thought of him.

He has never thought much of himself. 15 years on an island that constantly ridiculed him took its toll on his self-esteem. He thought his freckles looked awkward and the scar on his chin looked somehow _wrong _and his hair always stuck up everywhere, he thought his eyes were too green to the point where they looked freaky. He always thought he was skinny and thin.

He felt that there was no reason for Astrid to love him. She was perfect in every way to him but he was so imperfect.

He sighed, his worrying troubling him.

He focussed once more at her beaming smile and loud laughter at the two young monstrous nightmares fought for the object she through while a baby hobblegrunt cuddled next to her.

He lost himself in her smile. He'd do anything to keep that smile on her face. To him she was life. Without her, everything seemed dull and lifeless. As long as she was alive somewhere out there, he would be happy.

He would give anything and everything just for a moment to gawk upon her beauty that was as radiant as the sun, except maybe Toothless but it wasn't like she'd ask him to. It was a miracle that she stood before him now in all her glory living with him, taking to him, smiling at him.

He tried to think about what he must have done to deserve something like this, to deserve her presence alone.

She was his own gift from the heavens above and if she was the one holding the sword that would kill him; he'd die a happy man knowing such a gorgeous person, inside and out, was at the other end.

He must have started dreaming and closed his eyes for when he opened them again he found to magnificent sapphire staring at his own too green forest green ones.

"Hey, you still in there or are you at la la land?"

"Dunno. La La land sound interesting"

She laughed a laugh that made his stomach erupt into butterflies.

"So what happened to your young dragon buddies? They went in for nap time"

"I'm leaning more toward feeding time," she said while pointing to the dragons with their respective mothers being fed.

"So I see," he rubbed his chin playfully as if pondering something, "Come with me?"

"To where oh mighty dragon lord?" she giggled.

"Places"

He took her to the top of the waterfall that overlooked the whole pool beneath and all the dragons and about a fifth of the eighth of the island.

It was about sunset. The clouds were turning pink and orange and the waters turned to a golden colour.

She looked out at the view he shared with her.

"You continue to amaze me Hiccup, everything you've seen, everything you've done. It's all just so... unreal and amazing"

He couldn't help himself; he pulled her toward him and held her for the first time. He just needed this moment. She hadn't moved yet; he didn't expect her to. He held her like he was never going to hold her again.

And by some miracle she wrapped her arms around him too. He couldn't believe it. He pulled her closer, if it were even impossible and closed his eyes. He opened them again to look down at her face. She looked so innocent and angelic.

She looked up at him, feeling his stare.

He leaned in, wanting to kiss her but not wanting to cross the line. He waited for her to close the distance. He needed to know she wanted him too. He had to know.

As if reading his thoughts, she closed the distance between them and their lips met.

Soft, sweet lips met his and moved so perfectly with his. He took her bottom lip into his mouth and sucked on it.

She moaned in delight and licked his lower lip urging for him to grant her entrance. And who was he to deny his lovely lady of anything? He opened his mouth up to her and moaned, savouring her flavour, wanting more. His hands held on to her waist. Her hands found their way around his neck revelling in this moment. The need for air was not lost upon them, as they parted, taking gulps of air to fill their lungs with the much needed oxygen.

Neither of them, still breathless and breathing heavily, let go of the other; wanting this moment for so long and it was finally here and they did not want to let it go.

They didn't speak as they stared into each other's eyes; each pair telling a story that the other could read so well.

* * *

><p>"I'm going to him"<p>

Clarisa's decision was made; she was going to find Teodoro and convince him to run away with her, where they could live happily together and free from burdens.

"And what of your brother? What do I tell him?"

"Tell him I made a decision, he'll understand. He has to understand."

"But I'll miss you"

"I'll miss you too… but I have to do this. I'll write to you. I promise that, but I can't just sit here while he is going to get married! How do I know that he is not being forced into this marriage? I need to know if…if," she broke into sobs, "if he still loves me"

That did her in and she broke down. She crumbled to the floor and clasped herself.

Astrid was downright baffled on what to do at that instant.

So she did what her mother did for her, she walked over steadily, enfolded Clarisa in her arms and rocked her back and forth.

"Ssshhhh," she uttered, trying to soothe her friend, "It's okay. Your beautiful, inside and out, and if he can't see that than he isn't worth any of it. You're going to go out there and find him. He's going to see you and he'll love you more than the day you left."

Clarisa choked back her sobs and started to fall into a relaxed state.

"I really will miss you, but I need to do this"

"I know. I'll be here ready to welcome you with open arms no matter the direction the meeting goes. I know all too well how "the Sun does not see until heaven clears"."

"Thank you Astrid!"

With that Clarisa grasped what she packed and set off for the bottom of the mountain. They hollered their 'goodbyes' and 'good lucks' as she scurried to the beach to her waiting boat.

* * *

><p>As happy as Astrid said she was, her eyes told a very different story. She ate and slept less. Her first friend here was gone. She had no one, except Hiccup and Toothless and as much as she loves the both, they just weren't Clarisa.<p>

She'd been gone for a few days and hadn't gotten to writing back to her and Astrid was really worried for her.

Hiccup tried talking to her, he tried cheering her up.

He got her to give him a small smile on day, but his heart ached to see her in pain and he just wanted to make her better.

But she wanted time to herself, so he chose to take a ride with Toothless.

He had no clue about what he could do. He was so frustrated!

"Aaaaaahhhhh," he cried.

Toothless grumbled under him.

"Sorry bud. I'm just so vexed right now! I really want to help Astrid feel better but I-"

He was cut off by a pained roar somewhere below him. He followed the sound to find a blue deadly nadder trapped under mountainous boulders.

"Shit"

She was whining and groaning underneath all the weight.

Hiccup approached her slowly and cautiously, not wanting to scare her more than she already was.

He got Toothless to blow the boulders on top to smithereens while they gently raised the ones at the bottom.

The Nadder tried to stand but found her legs failing on her. Hiccup inspected her further and found that she had sprained one of her wings and had punctured her right leg. She had lost a lot of blood.

He leapt on Toothless' saddle and they tenderly picked the wounded Nadder up and took her back to the cave.

* * *

><p>They settled the Nadder to rest near the fire and kitchen. Hiccup began treated her wounds immediately. Her wing would heal in about a week or two with rest, so she'll be able to fly soon but… her leg wound is really bad; she'll limp for quite a while before it heals.<p>

But she kept moving and groaning. Hiccup couldn't calm her down enough to treat her properly.

And that's how Astrid found them; Toothless in the corner of the room, Hiccup kneeled in front of a wounded Nadder and said Nadder screeching in pain and moving quite a bit.

Astrid found herself staring at the blue Nadder in amazement. She was just so strikingly gorgeous. She felt sympathy for the beautiful creature for she was in so much pain.

"Hey Astrid, can you help with her?"

Astrid silently walked near to him and the new dragon. She knew not of what she had to do, but she needed to get closer.

"What do I do?"

"Just hold her down, keep her still, she's moving too much"

Astrid approached the dragon and kneeled near its head. She slowly started stroking her scales gently and soothingly. The Nadder crooned in pleasure under her touch.

"That's it," she said softly looking at the Nadder as she took a long look at the girl before her, closed her eyes and moved her head closer into the hand, wanting to feel her touch again.

The Nadder cringed a few times and let out a low whine, while Astrid comforted her as best she could.

Something changed in Astrid as she looked into the dilated eyes of the Nadder, so full of pain and loneliness.

"Where'd you find her?"

"We found her on an island under boulders. Usually Nadders are in pairs or in a large group, but she was on her lonesome. I'm sure whatever group was part of had to leave her, thinking she would die."

"So they left you for dead, hey girl? Just like my village left me," she whispered to the Nadder who warbled in her throat in agreement, "Don't worry. We won't leave you for dead."

* * *

><p>Hiccup was astounded with how the Nadder took to Astrid so quickly.<p>

Astrid was now the one who would treat her, feed her and shine her scales.

Hiccup loved watching her interact with the Nadder. He could see a bond forming so swiftly between them.

But when Hiccup wasn't there, Astrid would tell the Nadder the stories about her life. She'd tell the Nadder about Hiccup, Berk and Clarisa and how she was so worried. The Nadder would respond with a growl, croon or warble to show she was listening or in agreement. Somehow, Astrid understood her without her having to say a word.

Astrid would sometimes sing to the Nadder to sooth her pain.

**(It's all okay- Mike Backhouse ft. Liz Gillies)**

**There is no upper hand  
>I'm giving you mine<br>It doesn't have to end up wasting your time**

**There's things that I could say  
>But here in my way<br>I wanna let you know that it's all okay**

**I like your smile**

**But even introductions  
>need to last a while<br>Sometimes I don't know if I'm right or wrong**

**And in the end it seems everything is worse when you're gone**

**There is no upper hand  
>I'm giving you mine<br>It doesn't have to end up wasting your time**

**There's things that I could say  
>But here it in my way<br>I wanna let you know that  
>It's all okay<strong>

**Shelter my eyes from the sun  
>And wait for the birds to fly by<br>Trying to reach every one  
>and know what you're feeling inside<br>Deep in my head now it's like I'm dreaming**

She would finish off strong and the blue Nadder loved it when she sang to her, purring in delight and squawking happily.

Hiccup told her that she could name the Nadder and she brought up quite a few names she liked like Lorna, Enola, Aella, Layla or Tala.

She would treat the Nadder with care, and would love reading to her. The Nadder loved the attention she got from the fair Astrid.

* * *

><p>"We need to talk about this."<p>

"We don't need to"

"Yes we do"

"Do not"

"Do too"

"Hiccup"

"Astrid," he says imitating her tone of voice, "we need to talk about that kiss. I gave you space when we got back due to Clarisa's leaving but this is important. That kiss might have been nothing to you, but it was everything to me and we need to talk about it!"

"Is that what you honestly think? That it meant nothing to me?"

"Well, considering you've been avoiding me and won't talk to me abo-"

She lunged at him, crashing her lips to his. His lips moved against hers with matching her with equal ferventness. This kiss was so unlike their first, which was sweet and slow, but was fast and rough ad desperate like a man who has been in the desert for a few weeks and finally tastes the sweet, fresh nectar of clean, cold water., wanting it to never end but needing to, to get her point across.

"Don't you ever assume I don't care! It might not seem like it but I do, more so than you'd ever know! I just..." She turns her head away from him, not wanting to but having to say the words, " What if you decide that I'm not good enough, that you don't want me anymore."

Hiccup lifted her chin to look at him, looking at the vulnerability in her eyes.

"Love is a smoke raised with the fume of sighs; Being purged, a fire sparkling in lovers' eyes; Being vexed, a sea nourished with loving tears. What is it else? A madness most discreet, A choking gall, and a preserving sweet."

She took a breath. His words sounded beautiful but she didn't understand what they meant. He saw the look of confusion on her gentle features and elaborated further.

"Love is a smoke made out of lovers' sighs. When the smoke clears, love is a fire burning in your lover's eyes. If you frustrate love, you get an ocean made out of lovers' tears. What else is love? It's a wise form of madness. It's a sweet lozenge that you choke on," he wiped  
>the stray tear that fell down her cheek, "Doubt thou the stars are fire;<br>Doubt that the sun doth move; Doubt truth to be a liar; But never doubt I love. I'll stay by your side as long as you want me there, Okay? You are perfect, don't let anyone tell you different. I'll never stop wanting you"

He kissed her on her forehead, her cheeks, her nose and placed a soft, chaste kiss on her lips.

Astrid pulled his face toward her, and kissed him sensually on his lips, savouring his taste. She pulled back and leaned her head on his, each looking into each pair of eyes.

"Love moderately. Long love doth so. Too swift arrives as tardy as too slow"

His eyes lit up at her words, and softened as he deciphered their meaning.

"I see you have been reading my books."

"Not much out there to read," she laughed.

"Love moderately?"

"We'll see how it goes"

"Promise?"

"I promise"

They held each other, drinking in the feeling of having someone really there.

* * *

><p><strong>Hey guys, it's me! *rolls eyes* obviously. Anyway, I need help with the whole naming Stormfly thing. SO please just pm or answer to me or if you want to make your own suggestions go ahead. Sugestion are:<strong>

**Lorna  
><strong>

**E****nola**

** Aella**

** Layla**

** Tala**

**Again, I am open to suggestions. Thanks.**


End file.
